Pericles Prmce cfTyre^, 

brought \\cx to Jl^etelifie , gainftwho/b Hiore ryding , her 
Forcunes brought the mayde aboord vs , where by her 
owne moftcleere remembrance , fiice made knownc her 
fclfc my Daughter. 

TL\ V oyee and fauour, you are, you are , O royall 
Pericles, 

Ftr.What meanes the mum ? fliec die’s, hclpe Gen- 
tlemen. 

Cert. Noble Sir, if you haue toldc Dittnues Altar 
truc,thisisyourwifc? 

Per. Rcuerent appearer no , 1 threwe her ouer-boord 
with thelc v^crie armes. 

Cc* Vpon this coaft, I warrant you. 

7 V. T’ismoftcertaine. 

Cer. Looke to the Ladic , O fliee’s but Quer-joyde, 
Earlic in blullcring morne this Ladic was thrownc vpoH 
this fliore. 

I opt the coffin, found there richicwells, recoue- 
red her, and plac’fteher hcerein Dtaftaes temple. 

Per, May we fee them ! 

Cer. Great Sir,they ihalbe broughtyou tomyhoufcj 
whither I inuite you, looke is rccoucred# 

Th. Oletmclooke if hec be noneof mine, my Ian- 
dlitie will io my fenle bendc no licentious care , but curbe 
it fpight of feeing : O my Lordareyounot Pericles I like 
him you fpakc, like him you are, did you not name a tem- 
pell-,a birth ,and death ? 

Per. Thewoyccoi dendThaifa. 

Th. That Thaifa ami, fiippofcd dead and drownd. 

Per. I mortal! Dian. 

Th, Now I knoweyou better, whenwcewithtcarcs 
parted PenujtoUs , the king my father gaucyou fuch a ring. 

F<fr.This,this,no more, you gods, your prefentkindc- 
nes makes my paft miferies fports , you fliall doe well that 
on the touching of her lips J may melt, and no more be 

fcepc, 






fefitktpr'merfffcj, 

XccnCjO co*nc,bc buried a fecond time within thcfcarnici. 
/lie* My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers b©- 

^^^^^Per. Looke who knecles hcre,flcni of thy ^eOfiThaifa 
thy burden at the Sea, and call’d Manm, for Ihcwas ycel- 

ded there* 

Th. Bleft, and mine owne* 

Hell. Hayle Madame , and my Quccne. 

7L I knoweyou nor. . , n- r 

Hc 4 . You haue heard mcc fay when I did nic from 
Tyre, I left behind an ancient fubllitute , can you remem- 
ber wh.at 1 call’d iheman,] haue nani’de him oft. 

T!u Twas Btlltcanm then. ^ , -r \- 

Per. Still confirmation, irobrace him dccre 7 'W-*.tni» 
is hee, now doe I long to heare how ) on were found how 
poffiblie preferued ? and who to thankc (bcfidcs the gods) 
great miracle? , 

Th, Lord Cm«»«;,myLord,this roan through \xdiom 

the Gods haue (howne their power , that can from firtt to 

laflrdblueyou. u er. „ 

Ff). Rcuerent Syr, the gods can haue no mortall omcer 
mo^like a god then you , willyou dcliucr how this dead 

Quccne reliucs ? . , 

Cer. I will my Lord,befccch you firff , goe with mce 
to my houfe, where lliall be fliownc you all vyas found with 

her. How flicc came plac’ftchccre in the Temple, no 

nccdfulll thing omitted. i .;u^ffv.r 

Per., Pure Dw;?blelTethce forthy vifion,and\vnl offer 
night oblations tothceThatfa, this Prince, the fane betro- 
thed of your daughter, fiiailmarriclKratF^cfe , and 
rtow this ornament makes mce looke difmall, will I clip to 
formc,and what this fourtecnc ycercs no razer touch t, to 

grace thy marridge-day, He bcautifie. 

Th, Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit. Sir , 

my father’s dead, „ „ 

■ I j Ff;«Heaucn 
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